when once he began, she knew that none of all these
could compare with him. None could resist that voice,
so sweet, so varied, so persuasive, compelling and be-
guiling. He was dishonest, unscrupulous, dangerous, but
let him once speak and everyone with ears was at once
under his spell; so it was here. He was very brief,
but held the entire multitude breathless. Hypatius
followed.

It had been a jest among the men of the Old Winter
Palace, that if one were called upon to play a patrician of
a certain kind he should do it from the top of his throat,
with a shut mouth, as though his rnind were dried grass.
Hypatius now gave what seemed an elaborate parody
of one such performance which had been famous
through The City. Theodora saw Nicanor's face become
stern. She saw Theophanes put both his thumbs into his
mouth and bite them. He had prepared the audience;
was it to be treated thus? Hypatius began, floundered
on, tried to make a joke, said something about freedom,
and then explained that by freedom of course he meant
liberty. He said that it was a great pleasure to see so
many friends all wearing the right colour. He did not
have to tell them that that colour throughout the Empire
stood for all the things the Green Party stood for, like
Liberty. Here he stopped in his speech and began to
fumble with his case, which did not open easily.

"I've got a ... a ... a sort of duty to do," he said,
"I offer myself as candidate for the Consul, to be your
Consul * . . for the Consulship. I have to show that I
have been through the stage or office in the prop ordah.
These are my parchments and commissions and what
not. The first is this one." He read them all in his colour-
less voice while the audience began to talk and all atten-
tion ceased. When he had read his certificates, he said: